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Pohceman s Taken Prisoner by a Lively Oow

CLEVELAND. OHIO~—A blg spotted cow with regulation crumpled horns
and a determined enst of countenance captured Patrolman Chambers of
the Detroit avenue station the other day and bound him so tightly that it
required the united efforts of every
person living In Nell terrace, West
Elghty:ninth street and Detrolt ave-
nue, to free him. Then she atarted
off down the street with him hanging
to the end of a chaln and flopping
ke the tall of a kita,

At the “mooings” of the cow and
the yells of Chambers all the men at
the Dwetroit avenue station rushed out
and managed to corral her in Andrew
Hartwall's livery stable. As the door
glammed on her, Chambers drew a
long breath and began to take inventory of the three hundred odd bones
in his anatomy,

“Strange."” he muttered In a dazed volca
must be broken."

The cow, which belongs to W, H, Ford, tired of her pasture and started
to hunt a new one early in the morning. She pulled up the stake to which
her chaln was attached and started. At the Nell terrace the green lawn of
the court attrncted her and she tarried long enough to get all tangled up in
the chaln, Her half-strangled ans and “moolngs” awoke every one In
the terrnce and someone ealled "Patrolman Chambers. With soft words he
tried to calm the frightened cow, hut falled. She caught him between a
tree and herself and proceeded to wind the chaln around him. Chambera
yelled for help.

The cow then decided to investigate Detrolt avenue to the eastward and
she took Chambers along. Through lawns and over flowar beds she went
until the station house was reached at about seven o'clock. The day and
night forces were just changing nnd between the two Chambers' prisoner
was subdued.

Buys Meal for a Wayfarer; Lacks Cash to Pay

EW YORK.—A story Is being told of an experience of a wealthy bachelor,

a member of a very old New York family, who takes a great deal of Inter-
est In charitable work, and who does a lot of investigating on his own account.

Some time ago he was walking on
one of the streets of the lowest Fast
side when he was asccosted by a way-
farer whose whoie appearance indl-
cated the depths of misfortune and
misery. The tramp sald he wanted
the price of something to eat. The
milllonalre looked him over.

“I won't glve you any money,” he
sald, “but I'll be glad to buy you a
good square meal"

The millionalre was very plainly
dregsed, and the other, after looking
him regretfully over, agreed to become his guest.
taurant In the vicinity, and the host let the man order what he wanted.
himsalf ordered a meal and ate.

When It was finlshed, the millionaire called for his check, When It
came, he felt In his pockets, Not a cent did he have. It was an embarrass-
ing moment, but he sought to explain to the walter.

“None o' that stuff goes here; we got too much o' that kind of conver-
sation,” the attendant Informed him. “You pays that check—see!”

The man from uptown called for the manager, and sought to explain the
situation, but the manager, too, happened to be from Missourl

When the millionalre was argulng with the manager, and protesting that
he would pay the bill If time was glven him, he was surprised by a loud
guffaw from the tramp across the table,

“Bo,” erled that worthy, leaning over and putting out his hand, “you
certainly put one over on me, [ never knew anybody could fool me like that.
Why, I had no idea you were one of us. I'll pay the check,” and he did,
produciong a sum that was much more than sufficient.

House Lined With Honey Found in Southern City

OPILE, ALA—Moblle has a real, surecnough "honey' resldence. It 18

at the comer of Kentucky and Marine streels, and carpenters say that
the walls are practically Interlined with honey, Several weeks ago the floor
ing In the attic of the bullding, now
occupled by Mr, and Mrs. B. H. Gray,
and owned by Mrs. Annle B. Flelds,
began to show unmistakable slgns of
rotting, although It was far from the
ground, Before the floor was taken
up, honey began to appear through
the hoards, and despite efforts to mop
the sticky stuff up, It continued to
appear,

Mra. Fields was notified and arler
being told abont the honey she re.
called that about five years ago while
she was llving In the house she had a large flower garden In the yard and
that it attracted n colony of bees to the place.

When the flowera were removed the bees also disappeared. The honey-
makers bad discovered an abandoned” water spout and through this they
galned acceas to the walls and beneath the weatherboarding they proceeded
to make pound after pound of honey.

A carpenter was summonsd and on the orders of the owner he cut a hola
in the slde of the house and attempted to smoke the bees out. For his
trouble he was stung several times. Between twenty-five and thirty pounds
of honey was found near the hole, and thia was removed, but it ls belleved
that several hundred pounds must be in other parts of the walls,

The carpenters are of the opinfon that a dozen or more colonles of hees
fnhabit the Gray home,

- Mastodon Hog Weighs 1,000 Pounds on the Hoof

H F. Martin of

“l was sure some of them

They turned Into a res-
He

ALTIMORE, MD.—One hog, 1,000 pounds on the hoof.

Hampstead, In the Fifteenth district of Baltimore county, sold an animnl
It

of this weight, says the Sun, to I1. F. Sharrer, a butcher of Hempstead.
wis five years old. Faclally and by
saveral other characteristics, it looked
like the verisimilitude of the swine
tribe, but it had the bulk of a horse
~of a large horse. Seeing it move
across the fleld on & moonless night
gave one the apprehension that the
banshees or falrles were moving =
haystack.

Only now that the western winds
have come along does Farmer Martin
realize the Invaluable boom he lost
when he parted with the ocolossus
puerco. Staked on the windward side of the Martin homestead, not & ripple
of air could resch the unrepalred roof; no whinlng, convulalve sobs could be
wrung from the free and easy weatherboarding,

It might have been that C. P, hog, plg, swine—call it what you will, for
there doesn't ssem to any l.a.ttn or Daclan designation adequate to em-
,brace the animal'y vity and projection Into the clrcumamblent @tmosphers
" —as befors sald, perhaps It was because the animal’s appetite was built along
the lines of fta displscement or because of the luring offer of nine cents &
'?:ld “dressed,” that Mr. Martin sold (t—at say rate, Mr. Sharrer got

hog.

The carcass dressed down to 798 pounds net, for which Mr. Martin re-
wlvlﬂ the monetary lquln.llnt of l‘l’l 83,

A Great Rellef,

"Hay, old man, you're looking a hun-
dred per cent bétter than you did a
year ago.” “I was worrylng about
my debts then” “All pald now, eh?"
“No; but they have grown so that |
know thore ls jno use trying to pay
IM-. I tell you it's n great load off

Pralse.
mhu. the philosopher, was
‘When ke was & young man

iunuﬂ "

By JUNE GAHAN,
tesesecRntsNRREnsREREREES

“I do think you might have told me
before | siarted for home,” snld He.
tanis In a tone of much suppressed
disapproval. "I might have gone up to
Unecle Walt's, or stuyed with Connle,
She asked me to, and 1 was foollsh
enough to long for home. 1f you'd only
mentioned It some way In your letters,
I'd have understood, and you could
have rented my room, too, If you liked,
o summer boarders,"

“Oh, Tan, you slways do roll n
snowball up untll it chases you down
hill. Summer bosrders! Anybody'd
think that we'd started right in busi-
neas just because we happen to have
rented out one bedroom and study.”

Estanin looked over at her sister re-
proachfully,

“Chester's own bedroom and study,

“Tan, don't you dare worry mother
about this, now. It was my dolngs.
You're ull out of touch with the way
things go here at home, and you don't
understand how every last dollar
counts. You trot off to town when you
foel like It, and paint In a studlo all
winter, and give lessons, and go to the
opera, and haven't a thing to do but
keep Tan Shapin In a good humor,
And Chester's just Iike you."

"You might leave poor old Ches out
of IL" Interposed Estanla, distantly.

“He's right In it,"” Vie laughed. "It
he had come home this summer and
helpad ae he should have done, we
would not have had to insult the fam-
ily gell-respect by taking In ten dol-
lars n weok regularly.”

“Where's mother?”

*Gone boating with Mr. Pomeroy,"
very demurely. “He has been Just
dear, Tan, with mother, He's got a
motor boat, a perfectly water-tight,
tame one that he keeps down ot the
¢lub dock, and he takes her out every
day for a trip down the bay."

“Mother?" with ralsed eyebrows

"Dear, no—the boat; but mother
does go often and so do L. He's a
friend of the Barclays and wanted to
be near them for the summer, We
think it's Margaret so far.”

Hetania turned with her traveling
cloak and suitcase, almost colliding at
the bend of the staircase with a young
man who was hurrylng down three
steps at a time. He was tall and dark,
thoroughily shabby,

“Pardon me. Awfully clumsy and
unlucky 1 am, anyway. Say, Vie, your
mother wants her gray vall to tie
around her halr—and her coat” He
stood out on the broad veranda walt-
ing while Vie hunted for the things,

Katania could not expiain her feel
Ings. Bomehow the summer boarder
grew to represent to her all the fallen
fortunes of the little home, and she re-
sented hls very existence. II Chester
had been there, it could never have
happened. But €hester was one of the
smooth-faced Ueutenants facing his
first battle smoke on one of the big
gray ships in the gulf.

Then came a fateful day., Mr. Pome-
roy had goue for a shore tramp with
Vie. Mrs. Chapin was taking a nap
It was a golden day out of doors, and
Tan had declded to paint a water color
of the garden. She wanted a certain
camp stool that Vie had handed over
with anything else he wanted, to the
summer boarder. Eetanla ventured
into his room to recover lier property,

Inside the door she stopped. Facing
her on the bur¢éau was a very good
photograph of herself, one that she
had sent to Chester just before his sall-
ing south, Yet it confronted her now,
and it was enshrined on Bruce Pome-
roy's dresser,

She w::_al down quletly without the
camp gtool, and walted determinedly
for the return of Mr. Pomeroy. He
came with Vie along the Dbeach,
strolling lelsurely, Vie ran Into the
house to help with dinner, and Bruce
threw himself down on the grass in
front of the angry goddess,

He heard her in sllence, merely nod-
ding assenl to every accusation she
made. Yes, he had known Chester
very well indeed; chums at Antapolis.
He himself had given up the navy
when his father had died, and now sub-
slsted most comfortably on an Income
‘derived from shoe manufacture

v"Awfully unpoetic, lsn't It
amiled at this confession.

he

plcture from Ches?"

“1 did,"” he acqulesced cordially. "1
‘saw It when ho was paoking, and it in-
terested me. Then | knew Peggie Bar-
clay and she coaxed your blessed
mother [nto taking pity on a lone bach-
elor, and letting me stay here for the
summer. 1 had an ides at that time,
you know, that you'a come home, and
I'd sea you."

Slowly Estanin's dignity began to
ebb away, She stared out at a vagrant
sen gull that swept In narrowing cir
cles over the lttle boat dook below
them.

“I'm afrald I've becen a perfect cat,”
she anld slowly. “l had no Idea that
¥you were a ehum of Chester’'s.”

“I'm golng to be more than that"”
Bruce anewered, rather soberly, “I'm
going to be his brotherin-daw. Vie just
promised me that joy."

(Copyright, 1914, by the MoClure Newspa-
per Syndloate )

Her Reason,

Little Emma Blase—"l wish you
and papa would get divorced.” Her
Mother — “Divoreed? Why, dear?™
Little Emma Blase—"Little Myrtle
Wayupp's papa and mamma are, and
she sees each of them slx months In
the year, and [ don't see you-and papa
at all."—Puck.

The Slow Hired Man.

“1 have heard that & growing pump
kin or melon ¥ine will In a few days
reach a pall of water left near It
said the farmer's wifo, at the ovening
lamp.

“Well, my hired man will do the
same thing" replied the farmer; “but
it wuluhhlmathutthnhuu
do lt."

FTHE 'smm’

“And you gained possession of my I

By O, B, SELLERS, Director of Fven-

ing Department Tha Maody Bibla Insti
titte of Chicago.)

LESSON FOR JUNE 21

THE GREAT REFUSAL.

LESBON THEXT--Mark 10:17-81

GOLDEN TEXT-'""Ye cannot serve God
and mammon ™ Luke 1813, (Head also
entire veraoe.)

—

The atory of thls rich young ruler
Is one out of the ministry of our Lord
that has made an lodelible impression
throughout every succeeding genera-
tlon. This s 5o because It Is so vital,
vibrant and vivid a revelation of our
every-day experlence. The lesson nat-
urally divides [lself Into two sectlons,
Read earefully the parallel accounts;
Matt, 19:16-30 and Luke 18:18.20,

Man of Courage.

I. An Eager Young Man, vv, 17-22,
This man g an arreating figure. Much
may be gald In his favor: (1) He was
young (Matt. 19:22); (2) He was in
sarnest, “eame running” (v. 17); (3)
He wne educated, “a lawyer,” Luke
18:18; (4) He was rich, Mark 10:22;
{6) Ho was loved by Jesus, Mark 10~
21. That he had llved a clean life in
revealed by the answers he made to
Jesus, Moreover he must have been
a man of some courage, belonging as
he did to the rullng class, the Pharl-
gaes, yet he eamo running into the
pregence of Jesus and cast himeelf at
his feot, We need but to reeall that
this clags was at this time definitely
hostile to Christ, yet this young man
dared to speak the conviction of his
heart In this publle way by calling
Jesus, “good.” We feel that he was an
honest seeker after life. I-Ils_qtmntlon
reveals the unrest of the human heart,
It marters not what men may possess
of wealth or position, thess things do
not bring heart rest. Great moral
courage, noble aspirations and benevo-
lence never will save nor fully satisty
the human soul. Man does not obtaln
life by doing, Gal. 2:18, Life is a gift,
Rom. 6:22. We must not misunder
stand the reply of Jesus (v. 18). Jesus
did not deny belng good, Joln 8:46;
14:30: 5:29, but he saw that this
young man was filled with the iden
of hig own goodnees, To say that Jesus
was good was practically to say he
wns God, and this the young man did
not mean. Jesus sought to reveal to
him his carelees use of words. Jesus
undoubtedly here lays elaim to deity
and subsequently he sald, (v. 21) “fol.
low me” 1. e, for this man to yleld
his lite actually to the control of God.
Jesus began where the young man
lived, within the law, the #spirit of
which is “do and thou shalt Hve" but
he quickly revealed to this self-conf-
dent one that though he professed “all
these things have 1 obgeryed” yet he
wins mistaken and tremendousiy self-
decalved., So far as he went he made
a correct interpretation of hieg own
need but the skilful teacher revealed
to him his one great lack. His life
was not really controlled by God and
at ones Jesus created an opportnnity
for him to yleld himself to o lifa of
wholehenrted service, He touched the
vital gpot, for the supreme test In the
way of allowing Cod to rule was to set
aside the rule of wealth, position, and
ealfishness,

Last week we wors taught to “make
friends by means of the mammon of
unrighteousness: that when it sghall
fall they may receive you Into the eter
nal tabernaclon.” This Ig exaectly what
Christ told this young man to do,
“Sell . glve to the poor” By thus
using he would store up treasure In
heaven. That he could not stand the
test s evident from v, 22. However,
beyond this simple record we can only
speculate. We trust, however, that his
gorrow may have been that which

“worketh repentance,” II Cpr. 7:10,
This muech & cortaln: Jesus presented
to him iz greatest opportunity. . Two

paths were opened before him, one
stralght and narrow, and one broad
and emsy to follow. Which did he
take? His ane lack may have been
| fatal.

|

Perils of Riches.

| 1. The M::ler'a Exhortation, wv.
2331, As a great {esxcher and philos-
| aphar Jesus took this oeeaslon to point
| out the perils of riches. Nearly every
man ia willlng to run the risk, We
have, however, hut to look about us
to gae Mustration after flustration of
the truth of thess worde, “How hard.
Iy"—Inereased wenlth, decreased plety
“How hardly”—men eeek to tone down
this pleturs, but have no right so to
do. The only safety Is found In the
words of verse 27, “with God all things
are possible.” The most severa teet
poksible to be given to & man's relig-
fous experience 8 for him to be pros
pered in wenlth or position. The rich
young ruler I an evidence of the fact
that such a godless life (s o restless
one.

Notwithstanding his possedsions, his
refinement, the privileges of his posi-
tion and a )fe so ¢leanly Hved ag to
leave no vulgar moral scar, yet he ax.
claims: “What shall I do that I may
inherlt eternal lfe?' It wag easler
for the proverblal eamel to have en-
wred the olty gate (or a literal
aeedle's eye as you prefer) than for
this. young man to yield to God the
vontrol of his life. Every lfe {& under
control. A godless life ls a self-ccn-
trolled life. As men came to Jesus he
maw perfoctly thelr Individual needs;
their pecullar malady,

The disciples were amazed at the
master's words and thought If a rieh
man cannot be saved there is hope
for none. Such I8 not the meaning
This s reveouled in the reply to Peler's
question. Men nre saved irrespective
of position or of possessions for God
loves them all. Those who turmm the
mholorl)auummnrwmm
lnl. m wlu. no mnu

or  An )

Writer In Lullt'n Wultly Sees Good
in Inr‘thln' That Has Quall-
cation of Size,

Blg! 1t s sald that the soil that
produces big crops 1s found whers big
men abound. After all blgness Is
sometliing of which every one s
proud. Californla bonsta of its big
trees, Oregon and Washington of thelr
big apples, Texas of its big territory,
Oklahoma of its big ofl wells, Colorado
of Ite big mines. New England of iis
big mills, Alabama of ita big iron de.
posits, Pennsylvania of Its blg steel
Industry and New York of Its big
banks. Everywhere bigness Is the boast
of civillzation. Nations vie with each
other to command the biggest part of
the world's trade, In thig great strug-
gloe for commercial supremacy the
United States, during the past decade,
has been among the foremost because
of Its blg men in the industrial, the
rallway and professional flelds, The
product. of this Dbigness of men
has been a blg country with big
wages, Let us stop caviling and
finding fault. Let us put and end to
busting and smashing, and give the
widest opportunity for Individual ef-
fort. Encourage bigness of the fac-
tory and the-pay envelope alike, Give
big brains a chance, whether In bank,
counting room or workshop, Bigness
pays.—Loslle's Weekly.

Man's Life Outiays.

An eccentrie personage has Just died
In a town in the west of France at the
nge of seventy-seven. When he was
elghteen years of age he began to keep
a book of personal expenses. For 52
yeara he jotted down every item.

During this perlod he smoked 628,
713 cigars. Of thus number 43,692 were
presented to him by friends. For the
remalning 686,081 he spent the sum of
£2,040.

He had bought 88 palrs of trousers,
which cast him £93; 756 jJacketa and
walsteoats for £160, and 62 palrs of
shoes for £66. He used 2300 shirts
and 354 eollars, for which he pald £53.
His omnibus and tram fares came to
£52. Tn 156 years he drank 28,875 bocks
and 40,303 small glassea of liguor, and
spent on them £1,104, plus £249 In
Ups—Glasgow Evenlng News.

In Difficulty.

A newly-married young woman had
8 gas cooker fixed In her kitchen. The
gus company sent her a card of rules,
with Instructions to study them well,
and what she couldn't understand they
would explain to her. Imagine the
clerk's surprise the pext morning
when he read the followlng note:

"Dear 8ir—1 can understand all the
rules except the one at the bottom of
the card— ‘See other side.’ It's Im-
possible to see the other slde; the man
has fixed it agalnst the wall™

Modern Life.
“Your wife seems rather nervona™
“Yes; she Is keeping up with six
continued stories in the magazines and
four In the movies ' —Seattle Post-In-
tolligercer.,

Accounting for It
“Snifkins has a screw loose.”
"Maybe that ls why he Is always
trying to maks himself tight.”

Make floral offerings to your friends
before they reach the point where
thay are unable to spiff the fragrance.

requirement—vim, vigor, re~
freshment, wholesomeness,

“NEW B0SS”

Biue Flame, Wick Oll Stove

Burns  ordin Kerosene O1l,
lghts up Instantly lke gas, burns
& perfectly biue flame without amoke
or odor,

The Intensaly hot fire enables you
to cook, bake, fry or lron as qulekly
88 on & gasstove, Justassimple and
safe to opernte as an oll lamp.

Threa alzes 2, 8 and 4 burners
with or without hlfh
shelf, Write to-day

Madn the Finenefeld
30 Bpring Grove ru..

natl. Onl

For Convemence,Economy and Safety Use tho
-

Sold Ez Dealers Everywllm

The Sergeant’s Resource.

Now the United States has sent a
military expedition to Mexico we shall
hope to hear something of Sergeant
Murphy, says London Tit-Bits. During
some maneuvers In the Philippines
the sergeant was In charge of a patrol.
The men, when getting tired of the
day’'s operations and eager to get back
to camp and supper, came {0 a moun-
tain torrent spauned by a bridge which
was unluckily placarded “"Destroyed.”
Much averse to & long detour, Ber
geant Murphy did a little reconnolt-
ering, and finding no sign of an enemy
in the nelghborhood, led his men to
the bridge. Half-way across they
were surprised by a galloplng officer.

“Hi!" he shouted. "Can't you see
that this bridge Is supposed to be de-
stroyed ™

“Sure, | do, sir," answerdd .'durplu'.
“but this department ls supposed to
be swimming.”

Nature's Wonders.
Swipes—Say, Chlmmie, I wuz out in
de country yesterday.
Chimmie—What'd'yeh see dere?
Swipes—Lots o grass what you
needn’t keep off’n, by Jing—Puek.

Horn Jewelry.
Bllly—1 hear that Parls s wearing
sandala and rings upon the toes.
Willby—Hope we will soon adopt
the style. I have & magnificent bun-.
fon that I can parade /s & comeo.

Quiet Deaired.
Wifle—Do you love me still, dear?
Hubby—When I'm trylng to read the
paper I do.—Boston Transeript.

Quite True.

The vicar of an Engllsh mining vil-
lage sent s palr of boots to the cob-
bler's for repairs, but Bill, who had
been Imbibing rather freely, felt no
Inclination for work, so the boots were
not touched that day. Next morplng
his nerves were rather shaky and he

longed for “a hair of tHe dog (Wat bit ~

him.” Hia own boots were Father dir-
ty, 8o he thought there was no harm
in putting on the parson's, when he
accordingly did, and turned off into the
village pub. for a big “reviver.” Ha
had not gone very far when whom did
he meet but the viecar, who sald:

“l sent my boots down for repalrs,
Willlam. Are you not finished with
them yet?”

“Wey, mistor,”
ly, "they're not moended yit, but they're
on the road.”

Pointed. k
Gibbs —80 they have abolished

liquor in the navy. o1

Bibbs—Yes, and I suppose the bay-
onet will soon be taken from the
army. It {8 used to make a punch,
you know.

He Warbled.

First Politiclan—The chalrmun of
the convention seems to be a rather
vacillating officer,

S8econd Politiclan—Yes, a mtln‘
chalr man, as It werea,

Pertinent.
Tom—What wna the result of tl.
election in Mexico? .
Dick—Dunno. Who was shot?——
Judge. 3

—

=

Whmbrcaﬂaxtbaltobcpt;puedinahurry—
When something appropriate is wanted quick for afternoon lunch—
When thoughts of 4 hot kitchen appall one—
Whenever the appetite calls for something deliciously good and nourishing—

PostToasties

—with cream, and, say—berries or puchll

on the Spot”

answered BLUI, calm- )

~ These sweet flakes of corn—toasted crisp—satisfy summer nerds. Ready to
mhhmwmmm Aw;&hw
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